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and his search after the Golden Fleece. Even in the most dramatic moments—when the flames of Medea's vengeance rush up around Glauce, Jason's new love— one feels somehow that it is the decorative orderliness of an illuminated manuscript, rather than the devouring and scorching heat of real fire. And so it is, more or less, with all the tales of the "Earthly Paradise": gentle, unaffected melodiousness; the simple telling of a series of events. They are not great verse, they are great stories, told perfectly by a man who loved the labour of telling them.
The publication of these volumes of the "Earthly Paradise " was leading Morris's fertile mind into another craft.    Just as he wanted his story to be beautifully worded, so also he wished it to be beautifully printed. Beauty with Morris was a universal need.    He asked    ! Bume-Jon?^ttrjroto in a scheme accordingly which the    * latter was to prepare five hundred designs for woodcuts. In fact, more than one hundred of these were designed; / and Morris and the firm cut many of the wood-blocks. But they were not a success; and it was not without much more thought and experience that Morris, at the end of his life, succeeded in producing a book which was the work of the mature craftsman in printing and illustrating.
But if the difficulties of printing yet exceeded his technical knowledge, there was an allied branch of the craft wherein Morris was already sufficiently equipped. It was about this time that he began to be intimate with F. S. Ellis, who was an expert in manuscripts and old books, and now became the publisher of the third and